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	1. Vistors

**Ok. So, I read a story called Hiccup of the dead by ** **Guardian Dragon** ** (Btw, I got approval to do this) and I thought I'd give the story line a try. it's going to be similar in ways but completely different in other ways. enjoy! :D**

* * *

><p>To be honest, Hiccup didn't really know how this all started. Well, he knew it was after he witnessed a murder. But it all seemed to merged together. He has almost lost his true identity. The days, they seemed to last months yet night seemed to come in a blink. He couldn't explain it, really. Lets bring you back a week or so-<p>

* * *

><p>"To be, or not to be, That is the question." Hiccup walked into the academy hearing Tuffnut say that.<p>

"What's going on?" He walked over to Astrid who was also watching.

"I have no idea. but apparently they like it. Hey, as long as the twins aren't causing trouble I'm fine with whatever." She answered with a smirk.

"their acting out something." Snotlout pushed away from Ruffnut who had her arm wrapped around his.

"Hiccup!" The teens turned to see Stoic land on his dragon,

"yeah dad?" He asked, patting toothless head.

"The chief of mordack is here. his daughter wants to meet you and the academy." Stoic explained.

"This well sure be an adventure." He said queitly. "Have her meet us at the great hall."

"She's already here." Stoic said before the girl came runnning in. She was Hiccups age, red hair and a surprisingly big scar on her right cheek. Her eyes were green and bright with wonder. She was the curious type.

"Wow, this is amazing." She said in her dark voice (Her voice could surprise anyone in a dark ally). "There's no way you used to kill dragons here."

"We did." Hiccup answered. He knelt down on his knee and wrapped an arm around toothless. "Like I told you before, I shot down toothless and instead of killing him. We became best friends." He had to tell her everytime she came because she is on the dipsy side and can forget thing rather easily. That was Astrids cue-

"Then we found the nest and Hiccup took the queen out, causing him to loose his left leg up to there." Astrid said pointing to the medal part of Hiccups left leg.

"Yup, and now a days I'm writing new stuff and correcting old stuff in the book of dragons." Hiccup finished. Stoic, seeing they had things under control, smiled and walked out of the academy and back onto flash flyer (A deadly nadder, He needed a dragon for a while untill Hiccup can find him a good one). Salindara watched him go.

"So Sal. What do you wanna do?" Astrid asked.

"Can I ride em?" She said eagerly. In reply Hiccup stepped to the side and made a jester from her to toothless. "Yeah!" She ran over and jumped on.

"Lets make it exciting." Astrid said jumping on her dragon.

"What are you talking about, Astrid?" Hiccup didn't like where this was headed.

"Lets race!" Astrid told stormfly to go and they were speeding out. She knew Hiccup would never shake the chance to show off the night furys, the un holy offspring of lighting and death itself, speed.

"Your on!" He yelled out. Before they took off he gave Fishlegs a look. "Keep those three out of trouble." Toothless took off, leaving Fishlegs in the dust. Salindara screemed with joy as the wind rushed and her hair flew everywhere. Hiccup spotted Stormfly and told toothless to go faster. after about five minutes of racing Salindara yelled out-

"I'm hungry!" Hiccup held back the erge to roll his eyes.

"Ok." He yelled back. toothless roared, signalling the end of the race. Then the dragon flew both riders to the great hall. Stoic and Salindara's dad were just coming out. "Hey dad." Hiccup said as toothless landed. He jumped off and helped her down.

"Daddy!" She ran over to him. "Did you know they train DRAGONS here?" She said excitidly.

"Yes dear I know." Her dad replied smiling. Hiccup didn't understand how he could take dealing with her everyday of his life. Hiccup and Astrid fallowed her inside, The hall was really crowded today. Hiccup held back the temptation to run for the hills. He never told Astrid, but he was kinda claustrophobic around huge amounts of people. All the shoudlers tuoching, the possibility of being hit by someones arse, He especially didn't like the thought of being bumped around as if he were a ping pong ball and the people around him were the paddles. Some people were standing and eating. Others weren't even eating and were just talking, Berkian and mordack people alike. It was getting hard for him to breath. He felt the world close in on him-

"Hiccup?" Astrids voice came from ahead. He tried to find her but couldn't. His breath started picking up. Then he saw her push through the crowd and grab his shoulder, worried. "Hiccup are you ok?" She asked.

"Can we leave?" He managed to say,

"Ok-move! please excuse me." She bumped and weaved through the crowd with Hiccup hanging on to her. Untill they finally made it to the doors. He burst through and took in deep breaths. "We lost Sal." She said looking in. "Whats wrong?"

"Nothing." He spit out.

"Ya know, your a terrible lier." She said. But she didn't press on, as more people started walking in some couldn't even get inside. "I get it." She said hiding a smile.

"Why are you smiling about it then?" Hiccup asked. He was feeling better,

"I think a fear like claustrophobia gives a boy a unique touch." She answered.

"Yeah right, more like a unique disaster." Hiccup joked. Astrid punched his arm. "uh, ouch?" He said not sure if she was angry or smiling. He looked over to her and saw the smile.

"Hey Hiccup, Remember that day when I first meet toothless?" Astrid asked out of no where.

"yes." Hiccup answered. Where was this going?

"Will I was just thinking about it and how ridiculous you were that you didn't want to tell your dad. I mean if you told your dad non of that could have happened you might not have lost your leg!" She almost exploded. Vikings leaving the hall looked at her in confusion.

"Astrid can we take this somewhere else?" Hiccup tried.

"Fine. my house, Five minutes." She jumped on Stormfly and they took off. Toothless and Hiccup shared a look before headed after her. He landed infront of her house and she lead them in. "Ok, I just still don't understand why you didn't want to tell your dad, the chief, about toothless to begin with. It might have saved your leg!"

"That was almost a year ago Astrid, why are we talking about this NOW?" Hiccup asked.

"I want to know." She said sternly.

"If I told my dad he would have taken Toothless away anyway." Hiccup tried to stay calm.

"He might have been understanding! He wouldn't have been in disgust if you would have let go of the lie sooner!"

"What lie? that I could make dragons fall over at the scratch of their neck? There was no lie about the dragons."

"You lied about toothless and where did that bring you? You lost your leg and it's all my fault!" Hiccup lost it.

"Your fault? Why is it your fault I was getting rid of the red death!" Hiccup yelled.

"I should have told Stoic about the dragons nest after the flight!"

"Because of you I stayed!" Hiccup screamed out. "Because of you, I didn't fly away on toothless and disappear forever!"

"You would have never left." Astrid insisted in a loud tune.

"Yeah I would have. Then YOU would have been able to kill hook fang!" Hiccup blurted out. He groaned in frustration and walked for the door.

"Don't walk out on me!" Astrid ordered coming after him.

"Yes I can. Toothless stay here. I need to be alone!" Hiccup slammed the door behind him and toothless coed in worry. Astrid stared at the door for a moment before huffing and running to her room.


	2. Death is Just Around the Corner

Hiccup ran away from the village, his anger still at a boil. It was getting late but He needed to get away from poeple. running deeper into the forest he had ever been in before he stoped and put his weight on a nearby tree. He let his breath come back from the run. when He stopped moving a headach almost immediately formed.

"What in thors name just happened, did I really have a fight with Astrid?" He asked himself while rubbing his temples to calm the headach down. He didn't have time to think. A second later he heard a tree branch snap and the rush of feet. He walked ahead to a clearing. Then he saw someone running to the clearing. He felt it better to hide so he ran back to the tree line. "Sal?" He said to himself. She ran out to the middle of the open ground and looked around desperately, with fear in her eyes.

"Just leave me alone!" She exclaimed. More feet. and before Sal or Hiccup could react. he took out a knife. and slit her throat. she fell to the ground, blood started sipping out onto the grass and staining it red. Hiccup gasped and backed up. but he stepped on a branch. His breath stopped as the mans head slowly turned. He looked straight at Hiccup. for a brief second Hiccup was paralyzed in fear. then the man made a run for him, knife still out and the blood glinted in the moon light. at the sight of the blood Hiccup got his legs to work and he ran. pushing through the woods as fast as his tired legs could carry him. He finally burst out of the woods but he kept running. He ran towards his house and slammed open the door. Slamming it closed firmly behind him, he sunk to the ground.

"Hiccup!" Stoic and Gobber ran to the exhausted teens aid. "What happened?" Hiccup tried to say something but nothing came out.

"He's in shock Stoic." Gobber answered his friend.

"From what?" Stoic asked looking at Hiccup with worried eyes.

"Something terrible must have happened." Gobber said. Hiccup finally found his voice.

"Sal!" he said. Stoics grip on his sons shoulder tightened.

"What about Sal, Son?"

"Sal. Is dead." He managed. Time felt like it froze. no one spoke for a minute or two the only thing heard was Hiccups heavy breathing.

"How." Stoic said at last.

"Someone-killed-her-." Hiccup answered through gasped breaths.

"Where?" Gobber asked.

"in the woods." Hiccup said before his tired body finally gave in to sleep. Without words Stoic picked Hiccup up and brought him upstairs to his bed. after putting the blanket over him, Stoic and Gobber went to the woods to find Sals body. They walked through the woods and came to a clearing where Sals body was laying. Gobber nodded to stoic, walked over, rolled her body over and picked her up. the pair of sad adults walked back to town with the visiting heir's limp being.

"What's going on?" Snotlout was still up. "Is-is that blood?" He gulped.

"Yes." Stoic said sadly.

"Woe." Snotlout covered his mouth.

"Go get her father from the guest house. We need to tell him." Stoic ordered. Snotlout nodded and jumped on hookfang. a few minutes later at the cheifs house the door was opened.

"Stoic, whats going on?" the Chief of mordack demanded. Then, He stopped in his steps when Stoic mobed away from the table. "No." when He saw Stoics look He knew what it meant. "Salindara!" He ran to the table and took his daughters hand. "Oh, honey why did you leave us?" He said, trying to hold back the tears.

"Hiccup witnessed it." Stoic said.

"Witnessed?" He said looking at Stoic.

"A man killed your daughter." Stoic completed.

"Oh gods." The cheif let out shuttered breath. "Is your son alright?"

"Yes." Stoic nodded. "But we are afraid the man will come after him."

"That's not good." Agreed the other cheif.

"A disguse." Gobber said out of nowhere.

"What are you saying Gobber?" Stoic asked his friend.

"Hiccup should go undercover. Without anyone else knowing." Gobber explained.

"But if no one else knows then-" Stioc began.

"We'll have to tell his friends he is missing and we fear he was killed aswell." Gobber filled in. Stoic side.

"If it means keeping him safe until we catch the killer, then Gobber. Find a good disguse." Stoic declaired.

"I know someone who has a daughter that looks like Hiccup, so we would only need to do some little things here and there." Gobber said.

"A daughter?" Stoic asked.

"I think it well take a lot of convincing to get your son to dress like a girl." The cheif of Mordack commented.

"Wow, I didn't know you knew him that will." Stoic said.

"It's been a while. But I can tell he won't say yes right away." The man smiled but it dropped as he took another look at his daughter. He reached out and closed her eyes. never to be opened again.

"Tomrrow we shall give her a burial." Stoic put an arm on his fello cheifs back.

"No." He said surprising them. "Change of plans. We leave tonight, her mother would hate me if we didn't bury her on mordack land." He picked up his daughters body. "Besides. I don't keep secrets very well." Stoic and gobber nodded and wished him safe travels.

"I'll leave now and talk to her parents on their island. you make sure the others know tonight." Gobber said. Stoic let out a shaken breath.

"Go." Stoic said. When he left stoic put his helmet on and went out to tell the teens. his first stop. Astrids house.

* * *

><p><strong>Ok. So I'm planing to update one story once every week. Meaning the update will be for a random story every week. Next week I'll update this story again through. So, hope you enjoy!<strong>


	3. A Sorrowful Story to Tell

Astrid was in her room staring at herself. not in a mirror. in the piece of art Hiccup gave her of herself. she was in a daze. She had just relized what she might have done to their relationship. She could have totally ruined their love and he wouldn't wanna be with her anymore. She heard scratching.

"Toothless." She got up and opened her door. Toothless had let Hiccup go alone and must have been worried about both teens. Then she heard a knock on the front door. her mom came out of no where and opened it,

"Chief?" She said. Astrid watched quietly from her bedroom door. was he angry?

"Hello, I have some terrible news." Stoic sounded choked up. Toothless looked at the father of his rider with concerned eyes. Astrid closed her door just as Stoic told her mom.

"We found Salindara dead in the forest." He said. She gasped.

"What happened?"

"We believe, someone. killed her. Hiccup is missing and I fear, I fear he witnessed it and tried to run away." Astrids mother put and hand on her mouth and looked at her daughters bedroom door.

"Do you think-?" She started. Stoic sighed.

"Yes. I believe the killer might have gotten Hiccup and has hidden the body. we found a scrap of Hiccups vest stuck in a tree." Stoic held out the piece of cloth that had been ripped from Hiccups vest while he had been running away. Toothless sniffed it, scared.

"Oh no." The mother took the fabric.

"Would you tell Astrid? I can't bare to break it to her." Stoic said. She nodded.

"I wish you well get through this terrible day sir." She said before he walked away with toothless practically on his toes. She closed the door and walked over to Astrid's room. She lightly tapped the door. "Astrid?"

"Come in." Astrid replied. She opened the door slowly and went in, seating on her daughters bed.

"Honey. I need to talk to you about Hiccup." She began. Astrid huffed.

"Look, I know. I want to apologize-" She stopped talking as her mother rubbed a tear. "Mom? Vikings don't cry." Astrid sat next to her. she then noticed she was holding something. She grabbed it. and knew instantly. "What happened?!" Astrid demanded.

* * *

><p>After telling the other teens and telling them to tell the rest of the town, Stoic made his way home. He made Toothless stay with snotlout. He walked in and saw his son coming down the stairs.<p>

"dad!" Hiccup jumped off the last stair. "I need to make sure the others are ok." He started for the door but Stoic grabbed his arm.

"Hiccup. If that man is still on this island we need to make sure your hidden. which means you have to disguse yourself. without the others knowing." Stoic explained.

"But-" Hiccup started arguing.

"No, Hicucp. this is for your Safty." Stoic stopped his son from going on. Hiccup nodded, understanding.

"How am I going to be able to disguise myself?" Hiccup asked. Stoic had prepared for this.

"Gobber is talking to the parents. He said their kid looks like you so there well only be a few changes. I had to tell the others that your missing, and possibly dead." Stoic explained. He didn't want to spill the 'female' part of the plan just yet.

"What about toothless?" Hiccup went on.

"He shouldn't know either. We don't want him being too happy around you disguised. I told him to stay with Snotlout."

"That's good I guess." Hiccup said sadly.

"Look, I know by now you want to run to Astrid and tell her your fine. But please, trust your father. I want to keep you safe until we find this terrible man and get him behind bars." Stoic put an arm on his sons shoulder. Hiccup just shoved him away and went back up into his bedroom. Stoic watched him go up. "Get ready for a journey to the island gobber is headed to." Stoic called up.

* * *

><p>A few hours later Stoic had a small group of men get a ship ready. and he had convinced his son to hide in a crate so they could get him onboard and headed to the island without being seen. Hiccup had agreed sadly and it broke Stoics heart. they boarded the ship and were off.<p>

* * *

><p>Astrid was crying her heart out. The moment her mother left to find her father she broke out in tears. they wouldn't stop coming. the last thing she said to Hiccup was don't walk out on me. She never got to apologies. He was dead now and she would never forgive herself for starting that fight.<p>

"Why did I even say anything you stupid idiot!" She screamed at herself. she held onto the fabric from Hiccup's vest with an iron grip. her hands were feeling numb. Stormfly pushed open her window hearing Astrid yell. "Oh Stormfly." Astrid hugged the natters head. "I don't understand. how could this happen?" She sniffed and snuggled against the dragon. she knew Stormfly couldn't talk but she said it anyway. "I didn't get to say sorry." She and the dragon stayed like that for hours after. she heard someone say the chief was headed to an island to bring a girl who want's to visit the island here. she ignored it and even when her mom came in and said it was supper time she refused to leave her room. Stormfly had to leave her side when it got to sunset. and Astrid was left alone, still sobbing into her pillow.


	4. Makeover

**Hope you enjoy this chapter. I did my best not to add too much modern day stuff and made what was added less modern as I could...**

* * *

><p>Hiccup got up and out of the crate and his back cracked. He let out a sigh of relief,<p>

"So, where are we?" He asked as the three headed up to the deck to get off the boat.

"It's the herkshire village." Stoic answered as they stepped onto the deck. The plan was to meet the family there, no one but the family had known they were coming. Three people walked over.

"You must be Stoic." The women said shaking his hand. Hiccup saw a young girl but He didn't see the boy he was gonna disguise himself as.

"And you must be Helen." Stoic said to the girl. it didn't take long for Hiccup to put two and two together.

"I'm suppose to disguise as a girl!?" He exclaimed. The girl looked at her mother uncertainly.

"Hiccup, I thought it be best if you didn't know until we got here." Stoic tried calming down his angry son.

"She looks nothing like me!" Hiccup insisted though it wasn't actually true. She had short brown hair and freckle along with green eyes.

"Hiccup calm down, this is for your safety." Gobber said.

"Then why can't I stay here and SHE go." Hiccup questioned.

"We need you there incase we have to have you recognize the killer." Stoic answered.

"But I-" Hiccup started. it was true. He sighed, giving in.

"Alright." Said her mother. "Lets get started."

* * *

><p>Hiccup sat face to face with the girl. She was wearing makeup, which was rare on berk. And she oddly wore all black. After her mother studied both faces closely. she made Hiccup sit in front of a mirror. Where she set to work. First, She brushed on something called foundation, then pulled out a bowl of gooey looking stuff.<p>

"What is that?" Hiccup asked.

"Lipstick. or, Berries squished." She said. He held his breath as she coated his lips in the cold, sticky color. When he opened his eyes He couldn't help but laugh at his reflection. the color was black so it stood out like a sore thumb on his still pretty bare face. Then she out the same sort of stuff but less sticky on his eyelids. after that she took a brush covered in a tan powder and started making the illusion his face was more oval. She did something strange to his eyelashes and was finished. Hiccup looked at himself in the mirror with Helen beside him doing the same. They looked identical now.

"Seems like either I have a more masculine face, or you have a more feminine face." She joked.

"Haha." He laughed sarcastically.

"Ready for a wardrobe change, Hiccup?" Helens mother walked back in with some clothing in her hand.

"I guess." Hiccup said. He took the clothing and went into the other room to change. He came back out ten minutes later fiddling with the skirt. He was wearing a plan Black tunic and black Knee length skirt along with black leggings. that was to cover most of his left leg. Gobber had built a sort of wooded foot to attach to the bottom so it looked like he has something sturdy underneath the boot. The outfit was almost the exact one she was wearing now. but her skirt was slightly shorter.

"We could be twins." She said looking him up and down. "Except the hair." She pointed out.

"Got that covered." Her mom went behind Hiccup and expertly put some short hair extensions in. her hair was just below shoulder length. She fussed with his hair for a moment before finishing. "Now you look like twins." She smiled. Hiccup and the two women walked out to the waiting chief and blacksmith.

"Where's Hiccup?" Stoic asked. Hiccup shyly walked around the girls. Stoic and Gobber held back their giggles.

"Hey, shove off this was YOUR idea." Hiccup was now thinking he would die of embarrassment. Now he was glad the others wouldn't know it was him dressed like a girl. With snotlout he would never hear the end of it.

"So there is something you must know." Helens mother said. Helene had disappeared and it was just her mother.

"What?" Hiccup asked.

"First, how good is your girl voice." She said. Hiccup coughed and tried talking as he heard Helen talk. Her mother cringed. "That's gonna need some work." She commented. He glared at her. "Next. is Helen kind of believes she can talk to the dead. So if the others think your dead maybe you can give them some comfort by saying you've talked to Hiccup." She suggested.

"That's weird. she is weird. but that explains why all her clothing is black." Hiccup sadly agreed.

"Let's go." Stoic instructed.

"I've already said bye to Helen. Now, Hiccup. you are Helen." She smiled at him.

"I'll try my best." He said.

"You'll try your best and?" She continued. He sighed, using his not practiced girls voice.

"I'll try my best, Mom."


	5. Did she fall for it?

It took two hours on the journey for Hiccups 'mom' to help him profect his Helen voice and an hour later they were soon to hit berks docks. Hiccup was watching from the deck and noticed in the distance something on the island. They had forgot to cover his scent so Toothless wouldn't be able to recognize him. That had been when He thought of Ruffnut and how she put fish oil in her hair. They did just so and with just the fish oil on his hair was enough.

"Dad, can I see that?" Hiccup asked pointing at the telescope he had. Stoic gave it to him and Hiccup aimed it at the thing.

'What is it?" Stoic strand to see but he couldn't. Hiccup choked.

"It's Astrid. and, it looks like she's crying." Hiccup took the glass away from his eye and gave it back to Stoic.

"Like she said. Helen thinks she can talk to the dead. Try and cheer her up." Stoic said, rubbing his sons back.

"But I don't understand why she IS crying. She always said Vikings don't cry." Hiccup commented.

"At a time when you think your one true love is dead, some times it's good to cry. Don't keep it bundled up inside." Stoic replied. Soon, they heard the bump as the boat hit the dock. He started to walk and felt really uncomfortable with what they wrapped around his chest to make it look like he had what all girls had.

"Ok, Helen." Said Hiccup's 'mother' walking up to him. "Remember. you don't go out in puplic that much but when you do, your very quiet." Hiccup nodded. Letting out a small caugh. He answered in his Helen voice.

"I understand Mother." They walked off the boat and Hiccup embarrassingly, took Sven's hand as he walked over the gap between the shore and water. His mother got down and held his hand. They started following Stoic to the chiefs house, were they would be staying. "Wait." Hiccup said almost loosing his accent.

"What is it dear?" His mom asked.

"Can I do something first?" He asked trying with all his strength to stay in character. She looked at Stoic. He nodded, knowing what Hiccup wanted to do.

"Alright, but have someone bring you to the house, after all. you've never been to berk before." Stoic hinted. He also mouthed something. "And don't give yourself away." Hiccup walked away from the two adults and headed in the direction He saw Astrid. When he got close he heard her mumble.

"I'm sorry, Hiccup. I'm so SO sorry." He wanted to run up while getting all of the disguise off yelling

"It's me, Astrid! I'm alive!" But he held himself back and spoke.

"Hello." She sniffed and turned her head,

"Who are you?" She stood from the ground. Stormfly was still sleeping beside her.

"My name is Helen." Hiccup said managing to keep the voice.

"Your that girl who wanted to visit berk aren't you." She said looking out to sea. Hiccup nodded though she wasn't looking. "Will, if you were here to meet the first dragon rider Hiccup. then your out of luck. He was killed. and we can't find the body." Hiccup had to hold himself back once more.

"I know." He said. She finally looked at him.

"How?"

"I have spoken to him." She gasped.

"You mean he is really alive? Where is he!" She exclaimed looking around.

"No, he is dead." Hiccup could hardly get the words to form.

"Then how did you talk to him?" She demanded.

"I spoke to his spirit." Here we go.

"Spoke to his Spirit?" Astrid repeated.

"yes."

"Prove it." She crossed her arms. He looked through the files in his mind at the stuff he knew about her that only He would know. He started simple.

"Your Astrid Hofferson."

"So? The chief probably told you that." He continued.

"You broke your arm when you were 8 and a half on a forced vacation to the berserker tribe with the chief and Hiccup." She dropped her arms.

"How would you know that. It was on the first day of a two week stay. it was healed by the time we returned."

"Hiccup told me. He said you wouldn't believe me."

"I'm still not convinced. How am I suppose to know, maybe the Chief told you stories on the way here." He sighed and thought of a really good one.

"You first kissed him on the cheek near the pond in the cove before the Dragons were dealt with." There. Neither of them had shared that romantic moment with anyone. Then he gulped. His voice had cracked in the middle of that sentence. He was afraid she would recognize it. No one spoke for a moment.

"How is he?" She finally asked. she bought it.

"He wanted you to know that he is fine but stuck between worlds. in order to get completely into Valhalla his killer needs to be caught." He knew it sounded almost needy, but if she will believe this then maybe she can help him find the killer faster, and if they find the killer faster, the faster he will be able to tell her he is alive.


	6. fact out

Astrid looked at him with a look of disbelief.

"You mean, Hiccup is stuck between this world, and the spirit world?" She said.

"Yes." He answered.

"You do realize this is hard to believe, right?"

"Yes." Hiccup repeated.

"We found his body." The two girls turned to see Gobber running over. they both gasped.

"Where, let me see him!" Astrid begged. Hiccup never saw this side of her.

"You bes not, Astrid. The killer cut his body into pieces." Gobber gave Hiccup a look. He shook his head shakily. "Your mother wants you, Helen. You better follow me." He nodded.

"It was nice meeting you." Hiccup said goodbye to Astrid and she just watched them go, with more tears forming.

"Hold it together." Gobber whispered.

"I-I know." He stuttered.

"Stoic thought it be best if they thought we found your dead body so they would believe you've spoken to him. What did you tell her?" Gobber looked at his apprentice.

"I told her I'm-He- is stuck between this world and Valhalla. I thought maybe she would wanna find the killer sooner so he could find peace."

"That was a good idea Helen." Gobber said as someone walked by.

"I guess." he whispered, not wanting to use the voice. They made it to the chiefs house and walked in.

"Allí estás, me fui consiguiendo preocupado!" Helens mom ran up to her exclaiming. Everyone but Hiccup gave her a look. Instead, Hiccup racked his brain for translation.

"Siento que fue tan largo." He replied in Helens voice. His mother smiled as he was going with it. Stoic was holding back a sigh. He should have never let Hiccup learn different languages. Hiccup noticed Snotlout.

"Dio a tu padre la idea." She continued.

"OK entiendo, ¿por qué estamos hablando en Español?" Hiccup asked.

"Hablo a español cuando preocupado. Yo tenía que actuar por el huésped." She explained.

"No hace falta mucho para que usted se preocupe que ella se ha ido a largo." He commented with a smirk.

"Whats going on?" Snotlout demanded.

"Sorry." He went back to Norse. "When worried, my mom talks in Spanish."

"That's so cool can you translate for me?" Fishlegs was there, Hiccup hadn't even seen him. Hiccup looked at his mother.

"I'd rather not." He said. Fishlegs looked down sadly.

"So, where did you find his body?" Hiccup asked. Snotlout and Fishlegs looked at Stoic eagerly.

"It was in his room. We went up and found the pieces in a heap. I am afraid that's the killers message saying he is on to us."

"Can we see?" Snotlout asked Looking at Hiccup with a strange look.

"No, You shouldn't see that." Stoic answered.

"Besides. I already wrapped his body up in cloth." Gobber said. The two boys nodded and Snotlout walked over to Hiccup.

"So, Helen is it?" He asked raising and lowering an eyebrow. Hiccup rolled his eyes as Helen.

"Hiccup told me you would flirt." He said.

"Oh burn!" His mom giggled. He gave her a look.

'So you have spoken to his sprite?" Fishlegs asked.

"Yes. But he is stuck between worlds. He needs us to take the killer down so he can keep going to Valhalla." Hiccup told them what He told Astrid.

"I swear when we find him I'll beat him up and throw him into the ocean." Snotlout threatened.

"Can my daughter meet his dragon?" Her mom asked. Hiccup looked at her great fully

"Sure Miss." Snotlout said.

"Please, call me Hilary." She said smiling.

"Ok. Come on, he is at my house." Snotlout went to leave and grabbed Hiccups hand on the way. Hiccup cringed at holding hands with his cousin but He couldn't get out of this one.

* * *

><p><strong>I know this was short but I am pretty busy but I wanted to give you SOMETHING. :)<strong>

**Translations:**

**Allí estás, me fui consiguiendo preocupado! = There you are, I was getting worried!**

**Siento que fue tan largo. = I feel that it was so long.**

**Dio a tu padre la idea. = I ****gave your father the idea.**

**OK entiendo, ¿por qué estamos hablando en Español? = OK I understand, why are we speaking in Spanish?**

**Hablo a español cuando preocupado. Yo tenía que actuar por el huésped. = I speak to Spanish when worried. I had to act for the guest.**

**No hace falta mucho para que usted se preocupe que ella se ha ido a largo. = It doesn't take much for you worry that she has gone to long.**


	7. Cringe

Snotlout took Hiccup to his house and Toothless was seating out side with his head resting on his paws. Hiccup noticed, without fail, That his buddy was upset.

"Toothless." Hiccup whispered. Said dragons head popped up at the sound of a voice he was sure was Hiccups. When he didn't see his friend he rested his head on his paws again. This was really hard for Hiccup, but he just knelt down and started stroking the dragons head. Toothless looked at her with sadden green eyes. He gave him a small smile but the dragon ignored it. Hiccup took a shaken breath and stood.

"Look out!" At the last moment Hicccup saw what was coming and quickly ducked as a flying barrel hit the wall of Snotlouts home. He straightened out and looked at the damaged wall. "Who are you?" The twins walked up.

"You two mutton heads! Look what you did to my house!" Snotlout growled. Hiccup put a hand up, signaling him to calm down. Hiccup walked up to the twins. And did something he has wanted to do for a long time. He smacked the teens.

"Owe!" They both stepped back as his hands met their face.

"Man." He said in his Helen voice. "That felt good." Snotlout smiled and linked his arm with his.

"Let's go check out the dragon academy." Hiccup smirked.

"Let me guess. Where you will soon be leader of? That's just a disgrace of the dead."

"Really?" Snotlout asked.

"Yes. When someone dies you don't take whatever job they had instantly, for gods sake. It would probably make his spirit angry." That shut him up and Hiccup smiled. Now, if he DID die in the near future, Snotlout wouldn't wanna be leader of the academy. That's one problem solved. Now he just needed to focus on his main problem. They enter the dragon academy to find Fishlegs writing something in the dragon book. Hiccup couldn't hold himself back. He ran up to the boy and snatched the book.

"Hey!" He complained. Hiccup read the new information on the nightfury page,

_When a nightfury is trained, and their trainer dies, They go into depression. To get them back into their old self is still unknown_

Hiccup sniffed sadly at the thought of toothless being despressed, and handed the book back to fishlegs.

"Sorry, I just wanted to make sure you weren't erasing Hiccups work." He mumbled, trying to keep calm.

"I would never. Are you that girl Astrid said could talk to Hiccups spirit?" Fishlegs asked.

"yep. That's me." Fishlegs seemed to be in awe.

"What had he said about me?" Hiccup sighed. He was getting tired of the attention. So he made up a lie on the spot.

"Talking to spirits really lowers my energy. We only talked about Astrid on the way here. I'm still tired." He explained.

"I'll take you back to the chiefs house for rest." Snotlout motioned for him to follow him. Hiccup followed gratefully. "Everyone seems to be talking about you. They must have overheard Astrid telling Fishlegs." Snotlout commented.

"It seems I don't try. Apparently everybody loves me." Hiccup complained.

"Well, if you heard of someone who could talk to your late heirs spirit, you would like them, for telling his loved ones his thoughts." Snotlout said with a lot more logic then Hiccup ever thought Snotlout could make.

"I guess." He yawned. They walked into the chiefs house without knocking.

"Just in time for supper." Helens mom smiled as she put a pot of something steaming on the table.

"I think I'll skip supper, mom." Hiccup said. Giving her a look clearly meaning 'I'm going to loose control soon, I need to be alone.'. She nodded in understanding. Hiccup went into his fathers room, which he would be using for the fact that his room was the entire top floor and he had no door. He closed and locked the bedroom door and let out a shuttered breath. He pulled out the hair that wasn't his and slowly walked to the bed. Not bothering to get changed or remove the makeup, he slid under the covers and soon fell into slumber, tears slipping from his eyes silently.

* * *

><p>That morning He woke to the smell of eggs baking. He sat up in bed and slowly stood. Another day. He used the instructions Helen had taught him and renewed his makeup. He walked out to find Stoic and his mother, sitting and eating.<p>

"Morning Hiccup." Stoic said smiling. This meant clearly no visitors and Hiccup could be himself.

"Morning dad." He replied, taking his seat at the table. He picked at the food. His mind was back with Toothless and how lonely he must have been. Someone came storming into the chiefs house, not even bothering to knock.

"Mildew, what do you want?" Stoic asked glaring at the old man. Hiccup ran to his room. As quick as he could he could, he put the fake locks on his head. He returned to the other room calmly, as if nothing happened.

"My cabbage wheel barrel broke again!" Stoic sighed.

"And You burst into here without knocking, for THAT?" He questioned. Hiccup nodded. Mildew was a crazy old man.

"Shoo." Hiccup said in his girl voice, getting happy he could do this. "Get out of here." His voice cracked again. This time, it didn't go unnoticed.

"You sound like Hiccup." Mildew commented. Hiccup gulped. He had to do something, and fast. That's when the teens came walking up to the open door, having followed the old rag to the house. Hiccup saw Tuffnut and make a brief plan, that was inhuman and maniac like. He ran up to tuffnut.

"Tuff, I wanna tell you something. I love you!" He said, the lie stinging his tongue and he felt awkward, gay and nerves all at once.

"What?" The teens and adult said in unison.

"I think you're funny, and when you're confused you're cute. Hiccup told me last night that you're annoying. But I don't agree." Hiccup lunged and his lips met Tuffnuts. He tried not to cringe as everyone gasped in surprise, thinking Helen fell for a twin. Stoic was holding himself back from pulling Hiccup inside and yelling at him for kissing another boy, but He understood that he was doing this to throw Mildew off track. They parted and Hiccup forced himself not to wipe his mouth.

"Kids, leave. Helen has stuff to do." His mom came up and pulled him in, pushing Mildew out in the process. She slammed the door and Hiccup ran to the table, grabbing his cup and chugging the water, gargling it before spitting it out again.

"Remind me, NEVER to do that again." He said, taking his fathers water and gulped it down as well. Stoic couldn't help but laugh.


End file.
